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APRIL. 


they could not fail to attract the attention of ev e 
passer-by, for in the group the bright red bio!- 7 
soms of the wood Lychnis grew in clusters accom'- 
panied by the brilliant white stars of the greater 
Stitchwort (Stellctria Iiolost&ct) with their yello 
anthers, and the drooping blossoms of the Blue 
bell, forming a carpet of flowers, whilst in the 
back-ground waved the yellow blossoms of the 
common Broom ( Cytisus scoparius) ; and when 
could a garden display a choicer variety of colours 
than grew in such abundance on this wild spot. 

TIIE WHITE POPLAR. 

( Popidus alba J. 

Class, Dicecia. Order, Decandria. N. O. Amentacea. 

This plant is now in bloom. “ The poplar that 
with silver lines its leaves,” is a tree of large 
growth, with a rough bark, and round heart- 
shaped leaves, toothed, and shining above, and 
very white beneath. The late Mr. Louden, in 
his work on trees and shrubs, says, according to 
the ancient mythology the white poplar “was 
consecrated to Hercules, because he destroyed 
Cacus in a cavern of Mount Aventine, which was 
covered with these trees ; and in the moment of 
triumph, bound his brow with a branch in token 
of his victory. When he descended to the in- 
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fernal regions, he also returned with a wreath of 
white poplar round his head.” It was this, says 
the fable, that made the leaves of the colour they 
n0 w are. The perspiration from the hero’s brow 
made the inner part of the leaf white, while the 
smoke of the lower regions turned the upper sur- 
face of the leaves almost black. Persons sacri- 
ficing to Hercules were always crowned with 
branches of this tree : and all who had gloriously 
conquered their enemies in battle, wore garlands 
of it in imitation of Hercules. In the sentiment 
of Flowers it is said the ancients consecrated the 
white poplar to time, because the leaves are gene- 
rally in motion, and being of a blackish green on 
one side, with a thick white cotton on the other, 
these were supposed to indicate the alternative of 
day and night. The Aspen ( Populus tremula ), 
that quivers witli the least breath of air, is the 
most interesting species, and when growing in a 
favorable situation, is a tall and elegant tree, and 
“ The wind full of wantonness woos like a lover 
The young aspen trees till they tremble all over.” 

In the highlands of Scotland it is asserted to be 
the tree from which the wood was taken to form 
the cross of Christ, and for this reason its leaves 
are never at rest.— A young lady, named Jews- 
bury, has written the following lines relative to 
this tree : — 

“ I would not be 
A leaf on yonder Aspen tree ! 



